Man’s Job 
Well I love when you’re afraid of me 

And let me be the boss 

But I think you like it 

Though you worry I’ll be cross 

You look at me with sad eyes

So timid and so soft 

And crumple up a smile

When I hold your heart aloft 

But I got to go on business 

I’ll be gone for a while 

Though I’ll be loving you 

Every single mile 

You like when I take care

You bow into my hand 

And the way you let me touch you 

Makes me feel like a man 

But even though you’re strong 

Somehow you are frail 

A catastrophe

When you think that you will fail 

Oh you have no idea 

How wonderful you are 

Balloon into the sidewalk 

To protect your heart 

Strike the clock with terror 

And go running from a curse 

How in the world 

Could things get any worse 

But do you need to be so scared 

When it’s me that you face

And if it could it would 

Have already taken place

Because hurt you at the core 

Is what you fear the most 

But I could not but see 

You guarding that outpost 

And the way you were so terrified 

Of me at other times 

Makes you all the lovelier 

As you crash through the vines 

Searching for escape 

Well any will do 

Frantic in the jungle 

That is surrounding you 

But do you not know 

Your beautiful soul 

Has me by the heart 

So that I just fold 

Do you know you’re out of breath 

From running from a threat 

That never catches up 

Something you can’t get 
So worn down and out 

As the tired catches up 

And so you find a mountain 

Where you can fall at its foot 

Creep under the water 

So you’re safe from what peers through 

And all of its cascading 

Is protecting you

Bed down for the night 

Find somewhere you can rest 

As in your fitful sleep 

You quake up a mighty mess

So worrisome but sure 

That this unholy trial 

Is for the best 

But I think you’re in denial 

At least you’re on your own 

In a place so secure 

Somewhere you can’t be harmed 

Though you hardly know what for 

Somewhere locked up tight 

So nothing can pierce through 

As you finally realise 

All that’s been upsetting you 

As you lie there on your back 

And stare up at the rock 

It mirrors silent strength 

That ticks you like a clock 

Do you see what I see

The power that resides

In your body warm 

And fills you up with pride 

Do you know the challenge

That never challenged me 

Do you still have doubt 

In your invincibility 

Cause you stalked me through the woods 

When I was just a mouse 

You bust through my door 

To explore my house 

You made me feel stripped bare 

Like it was everything you saw 

And I was mortified
To be so obviously raw

But you held me in that state 

For an eternity 

And when you were finished 

There was no consoling me 

Stumbling and stuttering 

Without a word to say 

Whatever price you would ask 

I would have to pay 

My God you scared me stiff 

So there was nothing I could do 

But stand still 

As you played me like you knew 

But somehow I trusted 

Though I can’t tell you why 

It took every ounce of courage 

To be before your eye 

And let you know the truth 

That had me for a while 

No matter what I did 

It followed like a child 

It took everything I had 

To slowly let you know 

That I am here for you 

If it’s where you want to go 

Don’t you see that I was naked 

I never was the queen 

I was just a girl 

Drunk upon a dream  

This poem was inspired by the Bruce Springsteen’s song Man’s Job. Hadn’t heard it in a while 

